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THE GERMAN 


France, Spring 1940 
. while the British 
forces await a “big 
German offensive, Pilot 
Officer “ Killer ” Kane of 
777 Squadron takes on 
the enemy at every 
opportunity— 


that’s the last of my 
ammo! Bi 








Kane landed at his base, 
Valenciennes— 


Reload the guns and take 

my plane over to the gun 

butts. I think the port guns 
ore out of true! J=—=. 





INVASION_OF FRANCE! 


Mn — s 

Kane got three Jerries 

today but he’s still nor 

hoppy! He's a ruthless 
killer! 


Aye, mate. He really lives up to 

his nickname! He must've missed 

‘one though and that’s why he’s 
festing his guns! 





definitely out 
Correct them, then load up with 
armour-piercing and 
incendiary bullets ai 











“SQUADRON SCRAMBLE!” 3 


Goodness! Some- 
one sitting under 
a Hurricane! 


Fine. I'll just take a look ay = f 5 
‘around. See every- LAY : if > siet Whon they strik 
thing's in order, what? ? Y ; MB Liitbe the first in the air! 











ARB EZR BER 


SQUADRON SCRAMBLE! 





I've surprised ‘em! 
That's one to me! 
Kane to Control Tower— < 
Stukas and Messerschmitt 
109s heading for you! Am 


attacking now. Tally-ha! 








fa 
ADVAN 
Leave some for the rest 
of us, Killer! Go, go, go, \. 
F treble seven! 


Another one— but there are 
ZA too many for me! Where's 
e rest of the squadron?, 
= 
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“THERE'S 


YO, 


1 ain‘t bein’ the). 
‘meat in anybody's 
sandwich? ye 


There's too many 
of ‘em! We've had 


TOO 
2 


Y OF ’EM!” 


777 Squadron fought gallantly 


but some of the Stukos reached 


MAN 


squirm under the 
Fuhrer's jackboot! 


Mecnwhile, Kane'was going 
in for another kill, Bu 


AAGH! I've been caught from 


behind! Plane’s not answering 
re Have to bale 








British pilot. Can you 
Ti give me a lift? 


Al 


At least I'll land in friendly 
territory. Someone'll help me 


Sorry, mon ami. The 
get back to Valenciennes. 


Germans ore invading! | 1) 
am leaving while | still 
have the chance! +~ 











There's nothing I hate 
more than acowar 
Move over, Froggit 


Me 


vy 


Kane threatens to s 


I'm going in the 
but there’s one 
tain of—I'm on my 
k to the fighting! am 
SZ 
(EAL | met 








hoot ‘a superior officer NEXT WEEK! 


ews 











7) gun on 





firing. 





The Leander class of frigate first entered service with the 
Royal Navy in 1963 as a replacement for the Type 12 frigate. 
They are as large as a wartime destroyer and are fitted out with 
the latest weapons, including Exocet and Seacat missiles. They 
also carry a Lynx or Wasp helicopter armed with missiles or 
homing torpedoes. With a top’speed of around 30 knots they 
have a sea range of 4000 miles at their economic cruising speed 
of 15 knots, 

Airfix's 1/600 scale kit makes up into a neat little model of 
a Leander class frigate. With such a small scale, many of the 
parts are tiny and it is recommended that liquid glue only is used 
in building. With over 60 parts to the kit and most of them fitting 
around the bridge/funnel area, it is essential that you study the 
plans carefully and try every part in place before you glue it. 
Some of the parts look similar—but they are not identical. 
Decals for four different ships are provided so make sure your 
pennant number on the side ties up with the letters on the 
helicopter landing pad. Some of these ships were at the 
Falklands and there pennant numbers etc. were painted out. A 
slightly lighter shade of paint on these areas would give this 
effect. 








The forward 


7 | H.M.S. Dido 





ee 2.4.83 





H.M.S. Leander showing | - 
how its forward gun has 
been removed and missiles 
fitted. |. 
























VERDICT: A Neat, little kit which is good value for 
money. 


U4 
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2 / 
Th \ LONDON, 1944... TOP“ 
| LS GERMAN AGENT KARL s\ 
LIS. SCHAFFT DROPS IN ON ~ 41, 
=S GCIENTISTS WORKING ON A <<] 
7 WAR MINISTRY ROOF-ToP— = 


anus 


meteorologist. He was 
‘advising 
tidal conditions in the region 
of the planned Normand; 
7 landings! : 








‘our D-Day invasion plans! 
We've got fo rescue him— 
‘or rub him out! ym 








“\ GET HIM OUT—OR KILL HIM!” 7 





Only one man could be entrusted with the mission. He was Britain's top secret : Karl's a smart operator—he'll J 
agent, Lord Peter Flint, code-name Warlord. He wos summoned by his. boss, Kingpin, have him out of the country by 

Weather forecast’s way off Wate, now. Probably to the Germans’ 

the beam again, Kingoin, gmme/ This is no joke, Flint. Ward's chistation' at 


WEIL « top security risk. And I’ve Cie i France. 
old wardrobe. The Huns are prop security oie get 


welcome to our met-man! Karl Schaflt who ahusthed 
i 7 





S 
You've got to get to him}: 
before they torture the 
information out of him, & 
Get him out—or kill him! 





Thanks, chum. See youina 

few hours. Now to find my 

contacts in the local $a 
Resistance. 


I've got to get to. 
inay quickly, Can 





Good grief! 
‘A hearse! 


An excellent cover, don’t 
you think? We use it to 
deliver supplies to oui 

Resistance groups. 


Vil carry on alon 
from here. 


Good luck, Monsiew: 
Warlord. 7 





8 “\ RECOGNISE ME, ENGLANDER?” 


‘At the German weather station, Flint presented forge 
popers in the name af Major Bloc of the Gestsap. 
from Paris, 





He’s in here. 





i F 
have come to question the 


British scientist. Where is hy 








Warlord’s the name, } 
Mr Ward. I've come to } 
7take you. home. 








Make yourself comfortable, ||] 
at's what ys MAY Recognise me now, Nie Masiaaaeomabiy 

a . By Englander? | thought [|(interrogators are finished 
you mist ey fo rescue with Ward, they will start 


That's what you 











TT 
= 
E| 


tS 


Angry at being invalided out of the 
SAS, Sergeant Jim Garnet 
himself up as a “heavy “—a h: 
nosed trouble shooter who 
tackle jobs the police won't hand! 
and private-eyes . A we 
dressed businessman 1 wants to 
hire Garnet to protect his son— 


Gosh! It must be super living ona. 
boat so close to the Tower of 























CARES, IS FORCED TODO a BANK ROBBERY 
| a 





I'm no nurse-maid, Mr Western. If you want 


I’ someone to look after your son then go toa 


“ol 


ii 
ee 


rent, Garnet. |havea 
job so i need to have my | 
a kid under extra-special protection 
while I'm away. 


Pensa ‘a nT i i | 
I feel awfully stick The kid’s been along Hes 

Garnet—I! wonder if the I'd better take a look? sal 

hevea wash-room ve [ il Oy 


qa i) ELA TMT Ty 

I tt E ake lie Vibe treriaht earit ) ill {) 
is These two charmers are here to ! 
iy stop me—or so they think! 


MUNA CA 


You really shouldn't get in fi 
person's way, fellers If{ { 
DB ecm 
Ee y 


Ii 
a 


Back at the boot— 


be there! 


fe You LANT 
THE WESTERN KID 

















\ 


Lost him! And I wasn‘teven? ~ * 
of looking after him for more J} 
han @ couple of hours, J’ 
































































































































||| Crow do tknow 
you've 
ip 


ny 
ati) 




















You once had to memorise the 
, (layout of the Manson Bank for one 
AX_of your SAS missions so you're just 
) Rin7 the man to raid the safe. If you 
(Se yy Xi don’t co-operate the kid dies! 
Thought you'd ask that, Garnet. )>, S iz 
Recognise the dented boater? 

low—no more questions. 
We've got a job for you'to do. 


— 


jope you know your way 
around, Garn 


N 
Like the back of my hand and 
we've covered ourselves witha 

phoney appointment with the 





\\ THEY’LL SUCK UP A NICE SURPRISE.” 


i That's the vault door open!! know 
We stay there until the z the security-guards' time-table sol can gt 
bank’s closed. The! Fi Laer 
into action, 2 
































































































































renade coming- 
. I just hope your 
boss-man is with you in th 


Garnet fell for that phoney son 


story but | mus? admit his plan is 
y reat. The guards won't even 
discover the theft until 


No need to hurry. That gas will 
keep ’em out cold for an hour or 
so. Time enough for me to fetch 


WD. 2.4.83 





“\ THE KID ai =“ A LEVER.” 


ee ACUI ts that the ring- Eo) Took. abit ofa chance, 









lead ? 
pda commen ‘ip to the Tower—how did 
By they know the kid would 
be there unless it had been 


a i 
es i E, A arranged before hand? 
( “y ty é } 2 / F 


That's him! He led me to believe 
Iwas to be bodyguard to his 
ficticious son but the kid was just 
a lever to get me to do the job. 





Next doy of a wellknown I I 
dromeschaelt Hl Mi i Sorry if | landed you in 
We had no idea it was a criminal i ‘some trouble, Mr Garnet, 
activity, They told us the boy _4 but I had no idea of what 
was fo audition for a film part.\\ was really happening. 
Taking you to the Tower and 
||\_ vanishing was supposed to be 
) part of the plot. 





As I thought. When! Jsaw that 
_ copy of emer ho the actor’s 





TWICE A MONTH STARBLAZER BEAMS VOU TO THE FUTURE 
WHERE YOU CAN BECOME INVOLVED IN OUT OF THIS WORLD. 
ADVENTURES. IF YOU THINK YOU ARE BRAVE ENOUGH 

| DARE-YOU TO READ THEM 






iF You gee YOU ARE BRAVE ENOUGH " "TWo FAVOURITE WARLORD STORIES ARE... 


ro neve ULM? 


TA ADVENTURE IN PICTURES THE TWO STORIES T LiKE LEAST ARE... | 
LOOK OUT FOR This MONTH'S TWO TITLES: a 











SPACE ASSAULT SQUAD and THE MIDAS MACHINE 
ON SALE NOW ony ISp 5 





Biuls = i ey OF THE GIVE-AWAY QUESTION! 


pees 5 ait: 


He wants to know if we're the ).» 
ones who destroyed the 


There's only one way he could 
=( have heard about that—from 


Mike Hobson has j 

to hunt down Tod 

they were both Bue 

battlefield in K i » Luigi Vincetti 

at last ei noup by 

terrorist torturers. The are now 
confronted by nati 





Luigi moved like lightning. 
Tell your men if they try 
i hing you die! 








They'll try to rush us. They'll pay dearly. We 
; Legionnaires know how to die! 


fo = 
ane <eriil a 
x\ f 
Ria mE ‘ 4\ a) i 
d stand a better chance Ze ‘ 





Let ‘em have it,lads! 


SN). bs 





\ ~( But I still have feet! — » 
4 mA We did itt W 
ly vey ‘em! 
2p) LSG te S 
es { aK 1 pes 
We z 9 Ain. OR See 


fe beat 
KC =, 
3 Ns a 


at your 





“WLL TAKE MY CHANCES!” 


We've been mates since we joined 
the Legion, Luigi. We leave here J 


His artery’s cut. I've puta together. JA 


tourniquet on it—but it 
needs seeing to. There’sa 
missionary place about \|( Then let's move. Grab 
five kilometres away. y= some ammo from the 


Hobson. You were as 
greenas the grass f 
out there. It's a 


will only slow you down. 
Leave me. I'll take my 





Thad to leave you. Helping you )- 
would have risked the whole 
platooi 


But you must go in the morning. ss 
The rebels only tolerate me because 
<T i do not take sides in this war. 
a Ey 3 


Yeah, Birse. We'll talk about that 
when we get back to the fort. 
Meantime, we have to get Luigi /- We have to k “i " . — , . 
to thar missionary place. F Luigi. they fads Bays Paes if she sraetes 
in here they will yaur leg come loose you 








burn this place to bleed to death. 
the ground—after 
killing everyone in 


itt 


ees a 
Hy v7) \ If | die in the jungle instead 
ofin here what’s the 
difference? Atleast this way 
don't put that missionary in 


There's someone out there, : = } < 
ond hirse has Uiuppecred You are right, Mike. Can you ) 
saving his precious 
again, the cowardly ra 
7 





cerz aM 

















“pibsoeE 
Yysndg 1000 - 
uinSp pesins asp 
ubrsuzanymeys | 
pup yseF volun ey) f 


‘BUBWINIOP JepUesInS : 
eys SUGIS sepuDUWOD UDIUnUebYy Oy, | 7 
LY Z 












































“O's'a aus Pepioma I 


yosado oy) Ut uod Siy 40) pun Ajjonso> Ystiiag OjBUNs D INOYNIA Pesnidos som punis; oYL 
: : ebay 6 wes 84s ADP IXON “Peis Buleg toys D 
'§ PO] SOA[CR "OND 


Op SOA sng 
Bay eye “asic fidy uO 
oe : ‘ . ‘SBdA{DsOCUIe, O4ez gns UT 
jgs@ Pua UO periins peg 480) @18M UeW pub peysniD ssosdoaey xassany 
fuLOIs MoUs BuIpUTTG eys Uy “su df Bunsods peddinbe-oipps 
No} OUNiOg UO pepun AoYL Ieg {beg joneds sys puDd 


18 ee CAUSES CHAOS ON A DESERT RESCUE MISSION! 


One ‘hight during 
the Second World 
War, an R.A,F. 
transport. flies 
over the North 
Africon. desert, 
Aboard is a 
settion of Royal 
Marine 
Commandos, 
including “Jonah” 
Jones, the 
unluckiest man in 
the army! Before 
they parachute 
into German- 
loccupied territory, 
Coptain Sanders 


issues last-minute 
instructions.’ =~ 

The commandos buried their] 

parachutes ond regrouped. 





only tree ina 
hundred square 


>7 miles, and Jones 


A few minutes loter, 

seven _ porachutespy 

floated down nearg 
the cvins, 


All but one, sir. 
‘And you can guess 
Everybody Lassa that isf Jones 
accounted for? 











Jonah wos quickly rescued, then they 
commandos took cover in the ruins. 
Not for away wos an old Arab fort. 


That’s where the Jerries 


aay, re holding the eset (LE 
General Gore-Brown, 
Our job is to get the 


SyGeneral out, Kpag 








“ ACHTUNG! WHO GOES THERE?” 19 


Alter the commandos had moved off— . But Jonah’s luck 















Stay here, Jones. When we 
‘come out with the General, fire 
this flare pistol. That'll bring 
in the fighter-bombers to cover 
our withdrawal. 


Gosh, I'm thirsty! )O 

This looks like an (0 

old well. Wonder J 
if there’s any 

water in it? 





















Meanwhile, the rest of the commandos had 
started to scale the wall 
SS C 


ae 












The commandos ware forced fo retreat 
under a hail of bullets = 





never get Genera 
Gore-Brown out. 
Our mission's a 





Wow! I'll never 
get back up 
there. I'd better 

bx follow this 






{ We've bee: 
‘spotted! 
G 


BU 


_ 
nm 














Jonah had travelled along the tunnel untill] [But Jonah’s luck was the same os usual 
he found another well. —all bad! The well emerged in the. 
German fort! 
Hey, here's some 
steps leading our . : : 
of this well. I'm in Himmel! Was 
luck for a change. 2 ist das? 








Before the German could shoot, Jonah fired tha] [The signal cartridge corvied on up 


flare pistol, blinding him! into the sky. 
i ; 


Hey, over here! I'm 
General Gore-Brown, 
= Get the keys from that 

di : 
Look, Captain ind let me out! 
Sanders, some- 

one’s fired a 
flare from the 











J was right—they're a 
_C bringing an 88 anti-tank gun to ea 





Once word gets outevery & 
BY greedy fooisloguariniRussia hogs 
h will be looking for that gold. y, i 


We're making for the 
airfield at Gronzk, Join us 
there as soon as possible. 


U 


W Name 


WS So what? We'll fight 
SS hem all! 5 
ze 
‘ 
aah | 





20 ‘ |‘M BEING BOMBED BY OUR OWN SIDE!" 


Jonah quickly released Down the well, sir, Jonah mode a dash for the well—but his unlucky 
the General— quickly! There are streak took over again! He slipped in the oil from the = 
‘more Jerries borrel he'd knocked over when he came out of the 
‘coming! 




















h your- \— 
By self! 










But ot that moment, 
the fighter-bombers 


el 
White 


SS 


at 









= J 
A [a7 
\ ant 
a at 
ie be. . Af Wow! I'm being 
ee bombed by our own 


side! Ill take shelter 
under this truck. 
[ > 











But td their astonishment, the commandos sow a familiar figure emerge 
from the wrecked fort. The truck had made 0 good ‘air raid 








e, what di 
tell you? That flare 
brought in our planes. 
The General will 


So 

For crying out loud! 
It's Jonah Jones! How 
on earth did he get in 
there—and survive 
fo get out? K~ 










Jongh told his story, Yes, that’s the 

ond back ot the (brave fellow who 

ruins, the General ‘saved me. He started with an 

was hauled out of (showed great accident ... 
the well. 


Typical! An accident 

—and he'll probably 

wind up with a 
medal! 








GERMAN TANK VERSUS GERMAN ANTI-TANK GUN! 


1942, The Russian Steppes. Gustav 
Heinemann, commander of a German 


Stalingrad and murdered his crew to keep 
them quiet. And he has a bunch of 
renegade White Russian Cossacks, who 
originally fought for the Germans, to help 
him. But a chance discovery in Gustav's 
tank is about to lead to problems... 


Talk, Russians! | want to 
know where this 
gold came from. 


. 
i 
4 awe 
[ Find out for. ys. 
yourselves. 
i\) ia: 


Gustav and his Cossacks had recovered the single ingot 
m a dead S.S. despatch rider. 


Wo. oft Se we're a 
pS for it? 
Right, let's get out of here. 
Our ex-friends won't want 
to let us get for carrying. i, “ 
y * 





“\ WHY DON’T WE SHOOT HIM NOW?” 


Because you can kiss your 
fortune goodbye if youdo! I’m 
the only one who can drive the 

tank and knows what those 
S.S, men look like. So don’t you 
forget it! 
















There'llbe no 
shooting. It's the S.S. 
we’re after. 








We'll have to get some 

more fuel soon. And <° 
there’s a small supply 
depot near here. 






relies us what to do. Why 
don’t we shoot him now? 





You were right! There's & 
not much left by the look}. 
: ofit! P i 






And it doesn’t take a 
= genius to figure out 

where they're making 
for—the supply depot! 














Tha Poaihirshoulibescto Ce : ‘Over hers, Sergeantl 


in here, in case those Russian JR tive found something! 
planes come back. Let’s try 
and find some petrol. i 

















That's all you'll be able to do, 
unless we find some petrol. And 
the Ivans can't be very far T= 
behind us. 





{ Gold! That means the 
convoy must have 











NEXT WEE K—Gustav and his ‘Cossacks fight for their ives! 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE 
15 20. 


























Hella Warlord gent 


Ka ave me aha 
veal look Wee opty aft toa 


Dear Warlord, 
black and. blue all over because | had made 

the terrible midlake of not keeping uv 

practice. 7 hope, you learn from my mistake 

chapd, You really cant expect tobe propieuty 

at AMYTHWG, whether i be footiatl; spying, 


; p 
batis, Well Tit off for a Sebbion- 
onthe ary Slope so Tt be a filter Féter \ vear Warlord, 


clays Ali-ing. After afew hours Tad Ve sss 


$13.5 


et 


74.12. 
‘Agent Stam p) 


: ‘ ! am a new agent and since joinii 
Find whet talking to you next week. — | maiiaeare teny fd ine iin | have boon 


keeping an e: 


one of them is my brother! | hav: 


showing him how much fun it is bi 
; - e's now gaing fo join a 
eal ; HAT 24,14,12.137.22.18.7.10. 0 


Toodle-pip (olor La far I have identified three anti- 


8.15.22.26.21.12.9.23. (Fingerprint Kit) 


Deor Warlord, 


One day last week 


playing by an old heute. We cng it out. To our 


rounded pi 


cmazemen we fe 
Next day,we were 
where we found the helmet w! 


15,18,26.14.8., 


metal swastika. 
17. 4.18.15. 
(Fingerprint Kit) 


j WARLORD CLUB MEMBERSHIP: 
1020 eT aay. 70 THE Uk. EIRE, AND BFPO. 


(Warlord Belt) wo2.u.83 ale elated 77) 


wet, p0N" Te Simply fill. in the | NAME 


coupon and send it, ADDRESS 


ye on enemy activity in my area and so 
Warlord agents and 
‘e spent the last week 
eing a Warlord agent 


my friend and | were 


We came across an ol 


¢ was a German helmet. 
ards from the spot 


WARLORD CI 


en we discovered a 


24.15.4.2.23. 


1S RESTRICTED 
MUUMMUBERS. 


ta 
UB 








with a 40p POSTAL 
ORDER, to WAR- 





LORD SECRET AGENT 
CLUB at the address 





shown above. 





a 
Fim aa 
















7.19.6.9.15. 


Dear Warlord, 

Over the years my family 
have been involved in three 
wars, Both my grandfathers 
were in W.W.I. One of them 














Warlord, 
reat om alone agen 
yipment const: 
4 ‘cwiss Army knife. 


‘i edly 
im quite well equippe' 
eed comers, binoculars ane 
‘ ina ¥ 
1 the eiiands File‘ very 





























“The t in the Navy. He was one 

much and [ found ' da school projec was in the Y. e 
interesting. Hi fee OS sresur weil illustrated || shigwrecked and had been in 
or Rag 12. 26.13.7.9:18.14- the water for three days before 
inform 15.22.26. 13., 24.12. 26: he was picked up. My father 





was in W.W.II. and my cousin 
was on H.M.S. Hermes during 
the Falkland Conflict. | suppose 
you could call my family a war- 
like tribe, eh? 

11. 8.7.6.26.9.7. 
15.26.2.24.12.24.16. 
(Secret Agent Stamp) 


(Secret Agent Stamp) 


Dear Warlord, 

A soldier was explaining to the sergeant that 
he had lost his rifle. “ You'll have to pay for it.”” 
the sergeant said. “ What if I'd lost a tank, Sarge?” 
asked the soldier, “Then you'd have to pay for 
that too!” answered the sergeant. “ Blimey!” said 
the soldier, “No wonder a captain goes down 
with his ship in the Navy!” 





Youcerfainly could old bean.And if 
26. 14:6.9-11.19.2, 23.22.9.25.2. (Spyeraft | "ou raha 
wo. 2.4.83. know as much about waras me. Bier 


The week's best letter wins a SUPER 
CODE KIT PLUS one of the following great 
prizes—FINGERPRINT KIT, HELIOGRAPH 
SET, SPYCRAFT BOOK, SECRET AGENT 
STAMP or WARLORD BELT. Every other 
letter printed wins a pri State 
which prize you prefer when you wi 


Send your letters to WARLORD H.Q., 
20 CATHCART STREET, KENTISH TOWN, 
LONDON NWS 36N. 


22, 25.12.6.9 


.16.22., 





4.22.8. 


(Spycraft Book) 


DEPOTS SESSSSSOS 


Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


PetecoeeeeseeTest 


FREE! 100 different stamps. plus 
174 ‘flags, Request 4p _upwards 
approvals, Bush (A) 1677. Wim- 
ebme Road, Bournemouth. 
FREE packet of mixed G.B. 
kiloware. from charity source 
all wishing our approvals. D. 
Stamp Centre, 3. Scott Road, 
rothes, KY6 IAB, 
FANTASTIC packet of commemo- 
ratives, mainly mint — British 
Colonials, catalogued 
absolutely “free” to 
applicants, Royce Stamps, 
Hatherleigh Close, Bognor Regis, 
Sussex. 

250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for our approvals. D. Birch, 
Moorside Chapel Lane,” Wood! 
lands, Wimborne, Dorset. 

FREE gift of giant stamps and 
‘birthday present. Details on re- 
quest, of approvals, Please enclose 
12%p stamp. D. & B. Stamps, 5 
Patmore Link Road,’ Leverstock 
Green, Hemel Hempstead, Herts. 










RAYKER DRIVES INTO A eee Falal ae 


a ; aa 
Uh-oh! Looks like we got trouble i NG Arrgaghhh! 
at that inn, Sarge. JERS 4 i = 














We'd better take 
a look inside. 





1944. The Hurtgen Forest campaig 
Ba) bitterest fighting in the European Thi 
ig] Suffering from battle fatigue, Negro 
Rayker is shipped from the front line and 
That's enough, , attached to the M 
soldier. . 





MP's! Get lost—we was fighting the 
Krauts while you were back here 





Don't play wit 
fire, buster- 





“\ THEY WANT ME TO NURSE A BUNCH OF CONVICTS.” 2 





eve, —ir sould catch you when you're Rayker had heard the bottle smash. 
SPampmny least ting it! 3 
ast expecting it! “{ Easy, soldier! You drop that bottle and I'll 
\ let you keep your head—now cool ii 


that goes for the rest of yo 


Maybe we oughta arrange a 
return match when I'm sober. 


nytime, Sergeant, In the meantime you're 
gonna pay for this damage and then haul 
your butt outta here: | don’t aim to book 


That’s tough. Those 
a hard time on the front line and. 


Back at Headquarters— 


You should have made arrests, 
Sergeant. I’m not running a rest 
home for drunks here. 




















they was just lettin’ off steam. 


‘And I'm tearing it up—iust like the 
last one! I'm putting you on traffic 
control until youlearn to obey 






WY report, Colonel. The Germans are getting )© 
i) real close and we can expect a counter- 
PR attack any day now. 








Then I want the special prisoners moved 
as soon as possible. And we need 
someone with combat experience to lead 
the escort derail. 






ff : 
‘he 


ey 





You're being relieved, Sarge. 
The major's just had a hot flash 
from headquarters. 





They want me to nurse a bunch 


of convicts to headquarters. i Tkin hardly Ja 
see a thing. J 


necks before we even got a chance to 
start this mission. 


> martial. The Attorney General's k 
Office wants them delivered alive aT Uz. 


TIER ond well. E ft 


AMBUSH US." 


i Vil teach those 
hl 


EY, 


CH THOSE CREEPS TO 
Sy ie Pic! 


creeps to ambi 





ya Sy ; 
i a 4 PY 
ey 

¢ ‘gaghhi 
i 


Ai 


There's a name on that list of prisoners that 


: os Irecognise and he's a guy | admired. I just. 
lowed you one for letting me go in town. But ), <>: i hope it ain't him: ? 
this squares us, so don’t go expecting any J axing ‘ : 


more favours. 





t won't. | guess us MP's ain't too popular, a | 


Re but thanks again for your help. eam 


NEXT WEEK—A hazardous journey for Rayker. 





Code-Name Warlord 
Continued from p 8. 


‘Hah! That gave youa 
bit of a nasty shock, 


Stop! I see your gun. 
Think you could fool me, 
‘eh? Ach, you Englanders 














Amazing what you can 
do with a kid's toy. I just 
beefed it up a bit to 
































make the electric shock 
\ + i. more powerful! 5=A\ 
.Y aaa 2S 
of NQS : 
i, . 
XA I "s & 
~ . Yl ‘S 








| 


int stormed into the Administration Hut— iA How dare you play tricks 
1) n rs with the Gestapo! I've tf 
i snl hat oaf of an 


Now get me 
Ward! Schnell! 


( 





( Oh-oh, trouble! Ger 
in fast, Word! yRee 


OW 











“\ THEY HAVE ESCAPED!” 





ANNE 








ig) 
fence, | think! 


(Keep your head down! 1 
We're through! Ie ch, they have escaped! 


Z CEE Z IER Organise search parties— 
LS LZ want Ward back! And kill 
MA i r 








‘A puncture, by jove! One 

z of Schafft’s bullets 

must've hit a rear tyre! 
#'m losing control! 



































He's unconscious! 
And Schafft willbe 
after us! 


WO. 2.4.83 














\\ ‘LL HAVE TO KILL WARD!” 31 





But— 





me the Germans 
ow. | can’t let them have 
Ward back-—I'll have to 


y WZ ia 


el 


ys 


{We waited in case 
you needed us. 


(Excellent timing, 
old grape. You 


taking a dead 
man to his 





\ ell, is the French pig Lg Sm Me the Frenchmen’s oid, @ 
telling the truth—or de Ja, it is okay. Just at Flint was able to keep 
Wi some dead civilian. 


Av revoir, Warlord. X, 
Our hearse is always 








at your disposal. 


You did well, Flint. With x 
Ward safely back, the L === 
XE invasion of Europe can go y= 
ahead as planne: 


i ap the war 
raging on, ald bean. 
J life's becoming a trifle 
SEROTIE boring, what? 


Another danger-fraught adventure for Flint NEXT WEEK! 
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